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founded  191s  Incorporated  Cnj  A  Cl  of  tine  Quebec 
Legislature  for  “Elementary  and  Higher  Lducatwn 
of  Cjtris  -under  a  Hoard  of  Governors. 


Headmistress 
Via  frindpai 


Mrs  Haldane  ScottCHAfMiXI 
Miss  Charlotte  fofter,  HA . 


Hoard  of  Governors 

1976-1977 


Chairman 
Vice -  Chairman 
Honorary  ^Treasurer 
Honorary- Secretary 
Members 


Secretary  -'Treasurer 
Secretary 


Mr.  John  Ha  l  he  aid 
Mrs'T.  IQ  TOaUiish 
Mr.  \A  Hall 
Mrs'T.  'price 
MrsWXC  Htundeli 

Mrs  l  L.  Couahlan 
THr.T.  5.  Cjdlesyie 
Mr.  2).  Lank 
Mrs  CE.A  Whitehead 
Mrs.  Helen  Hale 
Miss  Judith  T\pCS 


At  the  closing  assembly  in  June  the  girls  in  the  Sixth  Form  receive  as  reward  for  years  spent 
at  The  Study  tightly  rolled  scrolls  bound  in  ribbons  of  school  colors.  These  scrolls  are  impres¬ 
sive.  Bordered  by  masses  of  trilliums.  they  are  headed  by  the  three  Greek  words  “ta  agatha”, 
“ta  alethe”.  ‘‘ta  kala”.  Miss  Gascoigne  designed  the  scrolls  and  Miss  Seath  did  the  art  work. 
These  two  ladies,  together  almost  from  the  beginning  of  the  school,  have  left  to  you  a  legacy 
-  “the  good  things”,  “the  true  things”,  “the  beautiful  things”.  As  criteria  for  any  age  or  any 
time,  goodness,  truth  and  beauty  cannot  be  surpassed.  I  give  them  to  you  anew  -  remember 
them  in  your  commitments  to  your  world  and  to  yourself. 
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The  Staff  76-  77 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Lennard,  Mrs.  Ratcliffe,  Mrs.  Cross,  Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs. 
Onyszchuk.  ABSENT:  Mrs.  McCallum. 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mrs.  Garrow,  Mrs.  Scott,  Mrs.  Cooke,  Mrs. 
Packer,  Mr.  Hamilton. 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mr.  Tomczyk,  Mrs.  Finley,  Mrs.  Saxe,  Mrs. 
Johnston.  ABSENT:  Mrs.  Allan. 


jQ*K 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mme.  Kebedgy,  Mme.  Robichaud,  Mrs.  Ronsley,  Miss  Tedeschi,  Mrs.  Compton, 
Mme.  Looten,  Mme.  Glorieux,  Mrs.  Bottenberg.  ABSENT:  Miss  Foster,  Mme.  Perera. 
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Flying  so  high,  we  hear  Pooh  give  a  sigh. 

For  he  knows  thar  his  antics  must  end. 

Future  dictates  that  he  must  sav  good-bve. 

To  his  problems,  his  fun  and  his  friends. 

On  which  road  he  should  walk  he  has  made  up  his  mind. 
But  the  shadows  of  yesterday  linger  behind. 

So  help  us  if  vou  can.  we’ve  got  to  get 
Into  the  world  of  the  wrong  and  the  right. 

To  things  we  love  dearly  we’ll  still  hold  tight. 

Hoping  our  futurfe  will  hold. 

Not  only  silver,  but  gold. 

Leaving  behind  us  the  strawberry  castles  of  Pooh. 


C.L. 

sung  to  the  tune  of  "House  at  Pooh  Corner".  Loggins  and  Messina) 


6 


Karen  Emmett  1973-1977  Head  Girl 


“ Common  sense  is  the  most  widely  shared  commodity  in  the  world,  for  every  man  is  convinced 
that  he  is  well  supplied  with  it.'' 

Descartes 

Karen  shattered  our  image  of  a  quiet,  reserved  Head  Girl  by  frequently  erupting  into  uncanny 
fits  of  giggles.  Despite  this  discrepancy,  Karen  has  succeeded  as  an  outgoing  and  warm  Head. 
Quoting  our  H.G..  “Look.  1  am  so  organized...!  just  don't  look  it.”  Can  you  imagine  Karen  doing 
the  right  homework  at  the  right  time,  in  the  right  place,  in  the  right  classroom?  Karen  has  left 
her  imprints  on  the  class  and  the  streets  of  Westmount:  ...  SCREEEECH!!! 


Willa  Black  1967-1972  1973-1977  Sub  Head 


''The  more  on  earth  there  are  of  loving  hearts. 

The  more  worth  loving,  and  the  more  the  love, 

Which  like  a  mirror,  each  to  each  imparts.” 

Willa  has  managed,  during  her  time  at  the  Study,  to  work  her  way  up  to  Sub-Head.  Her 
History  classes  are  usually  spent  giving  Irving  his  weekly  workout  and  making  plans  for  the 
expansion  of  “Mice  Inc.”  Although  she  is  usually  preoccupied  with  living  up  to  her  super 
reputation  as  a  diligent  Sub-Head  and  dedicated  movie  critic,  she  still  manages  to  save  “Time  in 
a  Bottle”.  Willa’s  “different”  laugh  usually  signifies  her  presence  in  the  vicinity,  but  we  are 
confident  that  this  will  surely  be  appreciated  by'  those  she  encounters  in  the  future. 


Diane  Beardmore  1965-1977  Sports  Captain 


“H  e  smiled  at  each  other  then  I  started  to  sing 
There  was  nothing  we  had  to  say 

When  its  feeling  good  sometime  the  words  get  in  the  wav.” 

Cash  man  and  W  est 

Diane  is  known  far  and  wide  (from  St.  Sauveur  to  Massawippi)  as  Diddle.  Her  twelve  years  at 
the  Study  have  proven  to  her  that  one  more  would  be  inconceivable.  However,  being  our  sports 
captain  has  filled  almost  all  of  her  spare  moments.  The  rest  of  her  time  is  spent  visiting  trees  in 
Morin  Heights,  helping  at  the  MacKay  Centre,  and  many  other  social  activities.  The  Entertainment 
Committee  would  have  no  entertainment  without  her  conscientious  efforts.  We  will  never  forget 
Diddle’s  school  morning,  beginning  with  D.G.’s  White  Cadillac  service  to  the  entrance  of  the 
Study. 
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Jennifer  Albu  1965-1968  1972-1977  Prefect 


“ Life  is  what  happens  to  us  while  we  are  making  other  plans.'’ 

What  would  we  do  without  Jennifer,  our  crazy,  blonde  quick-wit  Viking,  who  in  front  of 
the  whole  school  trips  on  the  stairs  while  accepting  her  prefect’s  pin?  Jennifer  is  notorious  for 
her  untimely  outbursts  of  laughter  and  the  resulting  unmatching  shade  of  red  that  envelops  her 
face,  jeans  and  jean  jackets. ..La  Ronde...Best  of  Bread.. .Not  that  I’m  inviting  myself  but  I’m 
coming  over  tomorrow. ..Tequila. ..Straws. ..Chess. ..Get-together  at  Robin’s. ..Football. ..Backgam¬ 
mon.. .Singing  in  the  Rain. ..Dennis  is  a  menace.. .Tomato  dinners. ..Cross-country  skiing. ..Any¬ 
ways, ..You  know  where  you  can  stuff  it. ..Orienteering.. .Stowe. ..You  Twerp.. .Stickers. ..On  a 
scale  from  one  to  ten?... I  can’t  take  this  any  more! 


Pamela  Carter  1966-1977 


I’m  nobody!  Who  are  you? 

Are  you  nobody,  too? 

Then  there’s  a  pair  of  us-don’t  tell , 
They’d  banish  us  you  know. 

How  dreary  to  be  somebody! 

How  public,  like  a  frog 

To  tell  your  name  the  livelong  day 

To  an  admiring  bog! 

Emily  Dickinson 


Sarah  Dingle  1971-1977  Prefect 

“Some  day  you’ll  remember  this-But  today 
Today  only  the  sun  among  the  trees 
And  your  kite  at  the  end  of  your  cord 
Dancing  in  the  playtime  air:” 

Raymond  Souster 

Sarah,  also  pronounced  Sahra  or  Saara,  much  to  her  disapproval,  is  one  of  our  most  out¬ 
standing  students.  And  (much  to  our  great  amazement)  she  seems  to  be  able  to  maintain  her 
ninety  average  with  little  interference  from  her  basketball,  volleyball,  being  part  of  the  fearsome 
foursome,  skiing  or  dining  with  royalty.  Since  grade  six,  Sarah  has  taken  on  a  variety  of  time- 
consuming  jobs  within  the  school  and  being  editor  of  the  magazine  and  prefect  certainly  fall 
into  that  category  (or  so  she  tells  us).  Good  luck  Sarah  in  WHATEVER  you  decide  to  do! ! 
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Carolyn  Everson  1966-1977  Prefect 


Carolyn  is  one  of  the  brighter  members  of  our  class  in  more  ways  than  one.  As  both  a  pre¬ 
fect  and  the  diligent  house  head  of  Kappa  Rho,  her  patience  and  cheer  never  seem  to  reach  a 
low  ebb.  Carolyn’s  “slender”  (not  scrawny)  physique  has  been  the  envy  of  the  rest  of  us  weight 
watchers.  Carolyn’s  persistent  efforts  to  become  Nadia  Comaneci  II  are  only  overcome  by  her 
desire  to  create  the  perfect  chocolate  chip  cookie.  She  will  probably  end  up  sitting  in  her  House 
at  Pooh  corner  wondering  what  “he’s”  doing  this  very  minute. 


Debbie  Hall  1969-1977 

Debbie  arrived  at  the  Study  in  grade  three  wearing  a  size  6x  tunic  and  is  still  wearing  the 
same  one!  Debbie  can  be  heard  throughout  the  classroom  on  Monday  mornings  because  some 
unidentified  flying  blonde  object  has  just  revealed  the  weekend's  gossip!  From  the  tanned  life¬ 
guards  of  Maine,  to  the  skateboarders  of  Montreal,  Debbie  has  kept  herself  occupied.  As  co¬ 
house-head  of  Mu  Gamma,  she  has  devoted  lunch  hours  to  running  up  and  down  the  mountain. 
Mt.  Tremblant,  Ste.  Agathe  and  Treasure  Cay  are  just  a  few  of  her  “hotspots”.  Debbie’s  antics 
while  returning  serves  in  volleyball  have  kept  us  all  entertained!  But  the  biggest  question  yet 
to  be  revealed  is  which  beach  will  we  find  her  on  next?... 


Stephanie  Isaacs  1966-1977 


Steph  lias  more  personality  per  square  inch  than  anyone  in  the  class.  After  attending  the 
Study  for  eleven  years  she  is  one  of  the  few  who  has  maintained  her  sanity.  Without  Steph  con¬ 
tradicting  Mr.  Hamilton  our  History  classes  would  not  be  so  lively.  When  not  danciYig  with  the 
tallest  guys  around  she  can  be  found  at  Robin’s  house. ..Football.. .walking  her  Dalmation...Hey 
midget. ..Guess  who  I  saw  in  the  park?. ..Robin  1  am  not  talking  to  you  ever  again,  by  the  way 
when  are  you  going  to  call  me?  The  number  is.. .Bimbo. 
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Diana  Laffoley  1973-1977 


Diana  is  known  for  her  intense  dislike  of  work.  Without  plenty  of  rest,  life  would  be  an 
extreme  bore.  Diana  may  dislike  work,  but  she  manages  to  do  extremely  well  in  school,  despite 
her  complaints  chat  the  French  teachers  “obviously  have  something  against  me”  and  “No  mat¬ 
ter  how  hard  I  work,  1  don’t  get  anywhere.”  We  are  all  grateful  for  Diana’s  “sense”  of  humour, 
especially  during  one  of  those  many  afternoon  history  classes.  Remember  Diana,  wherever  you 
go,  “French  is  a  beautiful  language.” 


Carissa  Layman  1972-1977 

“Do  not  follow  where  the  path  leads. 

Rather,  go  where  there  is  no  path 
and  leave  a  trail.  ” 

When,  at  thirteen,  Carissa  fell  into  our  fearsome  clutches,  she  wasted  no  time  in  becoming 
an  essential  member  of  our  class.  How  would  K.P.  have  survived  without  their  diligent  sub-head? 
Where  would  our  morale  be  if  it  wasn’t  for  her  daily  jokes??  And  as  a  word  to  the  wise,  take 
a  back  seat  Chris  Evert!!  Carissa  has  led  an  exciting  and  eventful  life  at  the  Study. ..from  illegal¬ 
ly  concealing  a  pizza  to  giving  advice  to  the  lovelorn  and  Mrs.  T.  You’ll  probably  find  Chris 
trotting  down  the  street  with  a  trail  of  little  campers  close  behind,  happily  whistling  the  song  of 
Pooh’s  latest  antics,  and  carefully  planning  how  to  wipe  Yvonne  G.  off  the  courts!! 


Janet  Lindsay  1975-1977 

Janet  came  to  the  Study  in  1975  and  immediately  became  a  member  of  the  profound 
N.G.A.’s.  In  school  she  could  often  be  seen  running  down  halls  and  hiding  around  corners  to 
avoid  certain  people,  applying  her  makeup  in  the  back  of  the  class  with  L.M.  or  going  over  the 
details  of  her  deal  with  D.M.  Out  of  school  Janet  spends  most  of  her  time  bringing  home  pets 
from  the  S.P.C.A.,  attending  “sicko”  meetings  in  the  center  of  town  and  losing  things.  Janet’s 
biggest  problem  is  her  disorganization,  but  once  she  is  able  to  overcome  that  she  will  be  able 
to  do  almost  anything  and  hopefully  someday  soon  a  tali  handsome  stranger  will  succeed  in 
dragging  her  off  cloud  nine. 
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Carole  MacDonald  1975-1977 


Carole  landed  in  the  Study  school  with  a  certain  “sicko”  friend  two  long  years  ago.  Be¬ 
tween  meetings  at  Nash's  and  babysitting,  she  can  usually  be  found  trying  very  hard  to  stomach 
the  Tremblant  and  Stowe  stories,  looking  for  more  Robert  Redford  look-a-likes  or  converting 
the  class  into  weeble  lovers  and  into  skiing  haters.  Carole  will  be  remembered  for  D.Davies, 
Lambies  and  her  intriguing  homework  book.  You  can  usually  find  her  hassling  Mer  for  her  own 
wardrobe  or  for  Mer’s.  Hey  Mer,  never  forget  the  crayons  and  garbage  cans,  on  a  dark  night 
after  Place  Des  Arts. 

“And  now  that  it's  all  over. 

The  birds  can  nest  again. 

I'll  onlv  snow  when  the  sun  comes  out , 

I'll  shine  only  when  it  starts  to  rain." 

B.Taupin 


Donna  McGraw  1975-1977 


“Gaze  in  your  looking  glass,  you’re  not  a  child  anymore.  The  future  has  all  but  past,  so  lift  up 
your  heart  and  make  a  new  start  and  lead  us  away  from  here.” 

Styx 

Donna  came  to  the  Study  from  the  wild  world  of  Westmount  High  in  Grade  10  and  after 
various  adjustments,  she  managed  to  fit  right  into  the  class.  Being  the  sports  captain  of  Delta 
Beta  and  an  indispensable  member  of  the  volleyball  team,  the  creative  writing  editor,  the 
Grad  committee  and  not  to  mention  a  notorious  member  of  the  exclusive  NGA,  Donna  keeps 
herself  very  busy.  Wherever  she  goes  next  year,  she  will  be  reeeeeeaUy  happy  and  we  wish  her 
lots  of  luck.  Cherished  memories:  The  4  of  us:  Nancy,  Tor,  Jill  and  Donna,  weekends,  Wono, 
Chatauguy  Stewart  and  last  but  not  least,  much,  much  love  to  my  friends. 


Lisa  McRobert  1969-1977 


Lisa,  alias  Feeb,  came  strutting  into  the  Study  at  the  ripe  age  of  eight.  She  will  be  remembered 
for  her  irrational  actions  ever  since.  Lisa  has  not  been  one  of  the  quietest  students  and  has  gone 
from  the  “Can-can"  and  water  fights,  to  setting  up  her  own  beauty  salon  at  the  back  of  the 
classroom.  Feeb  is  notorious  for  her  infamous  weekends  at  Tremblant’s  discotheques  where  she 
has  met  more  than  her  share  of  eligible  bachelors,  not  excluding  J.S.  senior.  When  not  up  north, 
she  can  be  found  at  L.C.C.  football  games,  studying  the  players  or  living  it  up  at  a  party.  Lisa 
says  a  personal  thank  you  for  the  help  she  received  from  everyone  at  the  Study  and  good-bye. 
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Jackie  Newcomb  1966-1977  Prefect 

Jackie  entered  the  Study  in  Grade  one  with  a  smile  that  hasn’t  faded  since.  During  her  eleven 
years  at  the  Study,  she  has  managed  to  provoke  many  a  smile  from  students  and  teachers  alike. 
Her  responsibilities  as  a  prefect  never  seem  to  interfere  with  her  participation  in  sports,  as  seen 
clearly  by  her  continuous  presence  on  school  teams.  When  Jackie  isn’t  swimming  or  playing 
football,  she  can  be  seen  in  thoughtful  reverie  about  Eggo,  Bumpo,  Sparky,  Schmidt. ..Bashful, 
Sleepy,  Doc  and  Dopey.  Jackie,  remember:  flying  grapes,  melting  pot,  titi,  New  Yorkais,  Mme. 
P.  laughing  sessions,  letters  to  Mrs.  R.,  log  pulling  the  boat?  Don’t  stop  laughing  Jackie. 


Karma  Price  1971-1977  Prefect 

“ The  man  who  makes  no  mistakes,  does  not  usually  make  anything  at  all.  ” 

E.J.  Phelps 

During  the  six  years  that  Karma  has  been  at  the  Study,  she  has  become  busier  and  busier. 

She  is  now  known  as  the  girl  with  the  most  jobs.  Being  a  prefect,  head  of  Beta  Lambda  and  sub¬ 
editor  of  the  magazine  has  certainly  kept  her  busy.  Her  keen  interest  in  sports,  primarily  ten¬ 
nis,  has  kept  her  very  fit,  despite  her  comments  of  “I’m  getting  so  fat.  No  really,  my  legs  are 
huge...”  When  things  get  a  little  out  of  hand  at  meetings,  Karma  can  usually  be  heard  yelling 
“stick  it  in  your  ear,”  a  fond  memory  of  her  T.V.  days.  Good  Luck  at  B.C.S.  Karm . 


Nadya  Rambalfy  1974-1977 

“ There  are  four  things  that  come  not  hack:  the  spoken  word ,  the  past  life,  the  sped  arrow,  and 
the  neglected  opportunity.  ”  (Previously  quoted  in  her  mother’s  yearbook.  Old  McGill,  1959) 

In  her  three  years  at  the  Study,  Nadya  has  shown  herself  as  having  a  strong  sense  of  indivi¬ 
duality.  She  has  also  displayed  her  skills  at  the  piano  and  her  ease  with  public  speeches.  She  has 
spent  her  summers  horseback  riding  or  simply  relaxing.  Nadya  will  most  likely  pursue  a  career 
in  the  legal  profession,  where  she  hopes  her  skills  at  public  speaking  will  serve  her  in  good  stead. 
She  is  the  first  Black  to  graduate  from  the  Study  and  she  hopes  there  will  be  others  in  the 
future.  It’s  been  a  tremendous  challenge  for  her,  but  well  worth  it. 
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Robin  Rapoport  1965-1977  Prefect 


Robin,  one  of  our  prefects  this  year,  can  always  be  seen  pushing  her  auburn  hair  out  of  her 
eyes  and  desperately  trying  to  locate  her  pencil  case.  Between  walking  her  sheepdog,  skiing  at 
Stowe,  talking  on  the  phone,  dieting,  playing  football,  and/or  baseball,  she  always  has  time  to 
do  her  homework. ..Hogan’s  Heroes. ..please  I  said,  whoa. ..rough  and  ready. ...what  can  I  say... 
meanwhile. .is  that  a  motorcycle?. ..shhhclick  wink  kiss. ..for  sure...skelet...ls  your  hair  naturally 
orange?. ..that’s  it. ..who’s  on  first. ..whoa..  Jen,  I  have  to  talk  to  you. ..you  creep. .the  lookout.. 
La  Ronde.. stickers. ..Supertramp. ..concerts.. .if  only  we  could  tape  this... I  said  please. 


Virginia  Rolph  1971-1977 


We  will  never  FORGIVE  Virginia  for  her  natural  blonde  hair  and  of  course  it  would  be 
very  difficult  to  FORGET.  Since  Grade  sL\,  Ginia  has  brightened  up  our  various  classes  with 
discussions  about  her  active  ski  weekends  with  E.O.  and  C.R.  at  Ste.  Agathe  and  Tremblant. 
Ginia  is  full  of  surprises.  Arriving  at  school  with  both  arms  in  slings  was  certainly  one  of  her 
greatest  achievements.  Bright  and  early  every  morning  she  arrives  with  a  satanic  twinkle  in  her 
light  blue  eyes,  full  of  important  news.  And  who  would  forget  Ginia  leading  the  “fearsome 
foursome”  from  the  back  of  the  classroom  to  the  bright  lights  of  Montreal’s  finest  restaurants 
and  of  course  the  famed  L.C.C.  parties?  Well,  Virginia  has  managed  to  keep  us  all  on  our  toes 
and  may  Thursday  morning  Delta  Beta  house  meetings  and  July  4ths  haunt  her  forever. 


Elizabeth  Smallridge  1973-1977 


If  we  had  to  leave  the  source  of  income  for  the  Bazaar  in  the  hands  of  one  person,  Elizabeth 
would  be  the  one.  Her  adept  abilities  with  her  hands  can  only  be  equalled  by  those  of  her 
feet.  Ballet  and  gymnastics  take  up  a  large  part  of  Elizabeth’s  spare  time,  but  Raven  skiing  runs 
a  close  third.  She  will  always  be  remembered  for  having  her  hair  in  perfect  condition  and  her 
bangs  in  an  immaculate  flip,  but  this  memory  will  be  outlived  by  that  of  her  unique  dance 
steps.  Elizabeth  can  usually  be  found  either  eating  dinner  at  the  Kon  Tiki  or  spending  the 
afternoon  at  the  “Car  Wash.”  Ssssssoooo  long  Elizabeth. 


Diana  Stevenson  1965-1977 


“Ay,  now  the  plot  thickens  very  much  upon  us....  ”  Second  Duke  of  Buckingham 

D’nS  has  been  here  since  the  ripe  age  of  5.  You’ve  come  a  long  way  baby! !  D’nS  (pronounced 
Dee-ness)  keeps  everyone  reading  in  prayers  and  we  don’t  know  what  we’d  do  without  her.  Her 
fantastically  slim  figure  has  been  the  envy  of  her  classmates  since  kindergarten.  Her  keen  parti¬ 
cipation  in  sports  and  her  habit  of  forgetting  her  tie,  add  to  a  character  which  has  been  well 
appreciated  during  those  looong  years.  Wayda  go  D’nS  and  good  luck! 


Eva  Vavruska  1966-1977 

“Do  not  walk  in  front  of  me,  I  may  not  follow; 

Do  not  walk  behind  me,  I  may  not  lead; 

But  walk  beside  me  and  be  my  friend.’’ 

Einstein,  look  out.. Eva  will  be  on  the  loose  next  year.  Not  only  does  Eva  have  time  for 
school  work,  but  she  also  manages  to  squeeze  in  unimportant  things,  like  Selly  boys  and  being 
co-head  of  Mu  Gamma.  With  the  use  of  her  mathematical  prowess,  Eva  as  co-treasurer,  has  man¬ 
aged  to  keep  the  school  out  of  debt  and  the  books  straight.  Despite  all  these  cares  and  woes, 

Eva  has  had  a  “TEErrific  time  this  year.  Good  luck  wherever  you  go.” 


Elizabeth  Wall  1972-1977 

“Her  beauty  is  within ,  but  it  gives  freedom  to  her  limbs  and  expresses  itself  in  her  works.  ” 

/.  Ching 

Liz  is  notorious  for  her  Victorian  tunic  and  her  50’s  socks.  “Being  that”  Liz  is  pro  women’s 
lib,  pro  Jimmy  Carter  and  pro  Queen  EEzabeth  I,  she  makes  an  interesting  person  to  argue 
with.  Elizabeth  also  possesses  the  tenacity  and  the  determination  to  fulfill  her  future  dream  of 
becoming  a  concert  pianist.  Liz’  idea  of  a  perfect  husband  is  a  mixture  of  Chopin  and  Charlie 
Chaplin.  Can  you  imagine  Liz  being  patient  and  calm  when  someone  makes  a  derogatory  com¬ 
ment  about  the  U.S.A.? 


BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jennifer  Pepall,  Vicki  Stikeman,  Wendy  Coughlan,  Cynthia  Rhea,  Susan  Norsthworthy,  Alicia 
Hugessen,  Rosemary  Whitehead,  Peggy  Thomson,  Dawn  Alexander.  FRONT  ROW:  Ann  Paterson,  Cynthia  McCall,  Elspeth 
Paterson,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh,  Melissa  Philips,  Felicia  Norris,  Martha  Shore,  Jennifer  Peppier,  Emily  Blundell.  ABSENT:  Willa 
Farrell,  Jocelyn  Friedman. 


Grade  Ten 


AMBITION  PROBABLE  DESTINATION 

D. A.  .  .Ranger  Chief.  .Brownie  Leader 

E. B.  .  .public  speaker,  .member  of  Blusher’s  Anon. 

W.C.  .  .owner  of  Brickpont  Studios,  .sock-darner 
W.F.  .  .member  of  C.E.T.  .  .stable  hand 

J.F.  .  .famous  skater,  .blade  sharpener 

A.H.  .  .social  worker,  .juvenile  delinquent 

M-A.K.  .  .swimming  pro.  .giving  out  towels  at  M.A.A. 

C.M.  .  .gymnast,  .selling  tickets  for  Nadia  C. 

F. N.  .  .owner  of  P.J.’s.  .pooper  scooper 
S.N.  .  .lawyer,  .convict 

A.P.  .  .ski  pro  at  Stowe,  .lift  operator  at  Mt.  Royal 

J.P.  .  .winner  of  Pulitzer  Prize.  .Harlequin  Romance  writer 


AMBITION  PROBABLE  DESTINATION 

J.Pepler.  .veterinarian,  .being  bitten  by  a  rabid  dog 

M.P.  .  .dress  designer,  .sewing  cacti  on  her  jeans 

S.R.  .  .actress,  .ticket  seller  at  Theatre  Jesus 

E.P.  .  .Canadian  volleyball  team,  .net  weaver 

M.S.  .  .buyer  for  Harrod’s.  .salesgirl  at  Miracle  Mart 

V.S.  .  .doctor,  .emptying  bedpans  at  the  Douglas 

P.T.  .  .marine-biologist,  .feeding  dolphins  at  LaRonde 

M.W.  .  .tennis  pro  at  Forest  Hills,  .ball  girl  at  Murray  Hill 

R.W.  .  .Chef  at  the  Ritz.  .busgirl  at  Rosie’s  Diner 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Susan  Hood,  Alison  Shore,  Sally  Spiers.  SECOND  ROW:  Gillian  Newcomb,  Suzy  Barwick, 
Claudia  Rudge,  Michelle  Roden,  Martha  Scott,  Cathy  Whittall,  Diana  Gregory,  Jennifer  Mather,  Jocelyn  Dejong,  Nina  Wall. 
Dubravka  Vukovic.  FIRST  ROW:  Lesley  Rapkin,  Gigi  Kippen,  Jane  Smallridge,  Robin  Laffoley,  Diana  Bourke,  Stephanie  Nadler, 
ABSENT:  Claire  Watson,  Claire  Millar,  Sally  Bishop. 

Grade  Nine 


Sue  B.:  Dream  On  -  Aerosmith 
S.B.:  Monster  Mash  -  Beach  Boys 
D.B.:  Baby  Face 

J.D.:  Be  True  to  your  School  -  Beach  Boys 
D.G.:  Sweet  and  Innocent  -  Donny  Osmond 
S.H.:  Colour  My  World  -  Chicago 
G.K.:  Keep  On  Singing  -  Helen  Reddy 

R. L.:  Rebel,  Rebel  -  David  Bowie 
J.M.:  Stand  Tall  -  Berton  Cummings 
C.M.:  Sister  Golden  Hair  -  America 

S. N.:  Where  you  Lead,  I  Will  Follow  -  Carole  King 
G.N.:  Heartbreak  Hotel  -  Elvis  Presley 


L. R.:  One  Man  Woman  -  Paul  Anka 

M. R.:  Little  Deuce  Coupe  -  Beach  Boys 

C. R.:  Get  Up  and  Boogie  -  Silver  Convention 

M. S.:  The  Fool  on  the  Hill  -  Beatles 
A.S.:  You  Ain’t  Seen  Nothin’  Yet  -  BTO 
J.S.:  Island  Girl  -  Elton  John 

S.S.:  Help!  -  Beatles 

D. V.:  The  Sounds  of  Silence  -  Simon  and  Garfunkel 

N. W.:  Young  Americans  -  David  Bowie 
Cathy  W.:  Show  Me  the  Way  -  Peter  Frampton 
C.W.:  Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes  -  Carol  Channing 
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FIFTH  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Janet  McDonald,  Susan  Oliver,  Sara  Price,  Tina  Otto,  Dominique  Panet-Raymond.  FOURTH 
ROW:  Kate  Dalglish,  Carol  Turner,  Carlotta  Stoker,  Claudia  Lach,  Bethany  Harper,  Valerie  Pepler.  THIRD  ROW:  Linda  Rudberg, 
Mrs.  Cross,  Betsy  Harper,  Caroline  Palmer,  Cynthia  Caron.  SECOND  ROW:  Annabel  Hallward,  Jane  Whittall,  Heather  Avrith, 
Katherine  Goddard,  Jennifer  Hallward,  Elizabeth  Ballantyne.  FIRST  ROW:  Evelyn  Cheesbrough,  Willa  Stevenson,  Jennifer 
McRobert. 

Grade  Eight 


Heather  enjoys  being  Miss  Fire  Queen, 

Jen’s  a  skiier  like  Nancy  Green. 

Evie  is  a  blonde  haired,  blue  eyed  wonder, 
Can  you  imagine  Claudia  making  a  blunder? 
No  one  outsmiles  Elizabeth’s  grin, 

Betsy  is  pretty  and  annoyingly  thin. 
Annabel  is  a  badminton  whiz, 

Janet’s  hair  is  a  beautiful  friz. 

Cindy  is  quiet  and  very  nice, 

Can  you  imagine  us  without  Sara  Price? 
Caroline  enjoys  a  hearty  ride, 

Tina’d  love  to  be  Robert  Redford’s  bride. 


Carol’s  with  Sue  all  of  the  time, 

Carlotta’s  red  hair  suits  her  just  fine. 

Kate  has  fun  at  her  cottage  down  south, 
Imagine  Jane  with  a  big  mouth? 

Jen’s  deceiving  smile  is  followed  by  a  trip, 
Imagine  Linda  with  her  hair  out  of  flip? 
Susan  thinks  that  school’s  a  drag, 

Willa  agrees  that  football  is  her  bag. 
Dominique  is  tall  and  nice  and  thin, 
Imagine  Kathy  not  sleeping  in? 

Picture  Bethany  without  her  rosy  checks, 
Or  Val  getting  used  to  us  freaks. 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Caroline  Rhea,  Susan  Emmett,  Cynthia  Lank,  Claire  O’Brien,  Caroline  Ross,  Emma  Hancock. 
SECOND  ROW:  Jennifer  Pennington,  Tammy  Gabriel,  Pamela  Gregory,  Venetia  Eisenhauer,  Wendy  Alexander,  Erica  Nadler,  Anna 
Asimakopulos,  Cynthia  Hyde,  Cynthia  Eberts.  FIRST  ROW:  Melanie  Barwick,  Martha  Dingle,  Erin  O’Brien,  Linda  Mackenzie, 
Caroline  Gillespie,  Amanda  Travers,  Michelle  Blundell. 


Grade  Seven 


(Sung  to  the  tune  of  California  Girls) 

Well  Grade  Seven  girls  are  really  great, 

You  should  see  them  at  debate. 

Wow,  Cynny  and  Mar  are  such  good  pals, 

Sue,  Linda,  Mel  are  sporty  gals. 

Pam,  Carol  and  Amanda  too,  what  crazy  things  they  do. 

Erin  and  Claire  are  very  dear. 

Anna  and  Mich  live  really  near. 

Chorus:  I  wish  they  all  could  be  Grade  Seven  girls. 

Venetia  and  Wendy  are  cute  and  small,  but  Cyn  and  Emma  are  really  tall. 
Erica  and  Carry  are  good  at  games, 

Tam,  Car  and  Cyn  are  different  dames. 

Chorus:  I  wish  they  all  could  be  Grade  Seven  girls. 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Elise  Church,  Madeline  Mulholland.  Jill  McCuaid,  Michelle  Smith,  Jill  Tetrault,  Alison  Dorr,  Atti 
Guttman,  Valerie  Otto,  Kelly  Anderson,  Mary  Riddell,  Celia  Dawson,  Sara  Dennis,  Sarah  Beech.  FRONT  ROW:  Nicola  Grant,  Joy 
Kalinowicz,  Anne  Hallward,  Gillian  Welsford.  Caroline  Price,  Cathy  Blundell,  Borra  Garson.  Jennifer  May,  Virginia  Zariti.  Jillian 
Baker.  ABSENT:  Diana  Smallridge. 


Grade  Six 


IDENTITY  CARD 


NAME:  Grade  6 
AGE:  262  years  old 
HEIGHT:  118  feet 
WEIGHT:  1798  pounds 

HAIR:  4  blonde,  2  brunette,  7  dirty  blonde,  9  brown,  2  red. 
EYES:  6  brown,  10  blue,  1  grey,  6  green,  1  hazel. 
OCCUPATION:  Working  hard 
BUSINESS  NUMBER:  935-9352 
ADDRESS:  The  Study  School,  1  Braeside. 
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FRONT  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Hope  Fraser,  Marnie  Waxman,  Rebecca  Carpenter,  Sarah  Allan,  Jane  Sutherland,  Andrea 
Zeliger,  Elizabeth  Waterston,  Thalia  Grant,  Deborah  LeMoine.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Melodie  Schweitzer,  Stephanie  Miller,  Rebecca 
Dupont,  Pola  Nowaczynski,  Cynthia  Carrique,  Deborah  Gouveia,  Cynthia  Ross.  BACK  ROW:  Cynthia  Bushell,  Alexandra 
Gillespie,  Kirstie  Creighton,  Mary  Scott,  Wendy  Harper.  ABSENT:  Catriona  Fekete. 


Grade  Five 


Cynthia  Carrique  has  pierced  ears, 
Jane  Sutherland  has  no  fears. 

Sara  Allan’s  hair  is  long, 

Marnie  Waxman  is  never  wrong. 

Pola  Nowaczynski  has  a  long  name, 
Melodie  Schweitzer’s  is  the  same. 
Becky  Dupont  hates  the  meals, 

Taffy  Miller  can  do  cartwheels. 
Catriona  Fekete  is  new  in  our  classes, 
Cynthia  Bushell  wears  glasses. 

Wendy  Harper  likes  the  tramp, 


Hope  Fraser  went  to  camp. 

Kirstie  Creighton  has  brown  eyes, 
Cynthia  Ross  never  lies. 

Debbie  Gouveia  plays  the  piano, 
Elizabeth  Waterston  plays  soprano. 
Andrea  Zeliger  likes  to  sing, 

Alexandra  Gillespie  has  a  nice  ring. 

Mary  Scott  has  blonde  hair, 

Debbie  LeMoine  has  nothing  to  compare. 
Rebecca  Carpenter  has  eyes  of  blue, 
Thalia  Grant  has  a  violin  that’s  new. 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Natalie  Lerch,  Diana  Walls,  Anouk  Looten,  Heather  Trott,  Caro  Sambrook,  Courtney  Church, 
Vicki  Angel,  Julie  Bushell.  SECOND  ROW:  Susan  Gundy,  Blythe  Taylor,  Jane  Eisenhauer,  Sarah  Mulholland,  Michelle  McConnell, 
Caroline  Otto,  Nancy  Welsford,  Siobhan  Finley.  FIRST  ROW:  Francesca  Travers,  Erica  Fisher,  Louise  Heenan,  Elizabeth 
Cheesbrough,  Mary  Hallward,  Fiona  Wright. 


Grade  Four 


Vicki  A.  likes  to  walk, 

Julie  B.  loves  to  talk. 

Elizabeth  C.  likes  to  eat, 
Courtney  C.  has  big  feet. 

Jane  E.  lives  in  N.D.G., 
Siobhan  F.  was  stung  by  a  bee. 
Mary  H.  likes  to  play, 

Natalie  L.  groans  all  day, 
Louise  H.  hates  Friday. 

Erika  F.  has  a  cat, 

Susan  G.  lost  her  hat. 


Anouk  and  Michie  like  to  swim 
Sarah  M.  is  quite  slim. 

Caroline  is  the  oldest  of  us  all, 
Caro  S.  has  grown  tall. 

Blyth  T.  has  freckles  on  her  nose, 
Francesca  wears  fancy  clothes. 
Heather  is  nice  in  every  way, 
Diana  prefers  the  end  of  the  day. 
Nancy  seems  to  forget  a  lot, 
Fiona  Wright  in  gym  gets  hot. 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Zoe  Creighton,  Leith  Blachford,  Belinda  Laubi,  Simone  Stedry,  Rachel  De  Salis,  Malin 
Fernstrom,  Sharon  Saleh.  SECOND  ROW:  Gillian  Riley,  Michele  Cohen,  Ellen  Penner,  Julia  Asimakopulos,  Parisa  Hakimzadeh, 
Tanya  Michael,  Sandy  McCall.  FIRST  ROW:  Paulana  Layman,  Samantha  Patton,  Leslie  Kaufman,  Nicola  Spencer. 

Grade  Three 


We  have  been  doing  lots  of  things  in  Grade  3.  For  the  Bazaar  we  made  date  squares  and  cupcakes  and  we  decorated  them.  We  did 
an  Indian  play.  It  was  fun  because  it  was  a  true  story.  Two  ladies  came  to  talk  about  Indians  and  to  show  us  the  things  they  made. 
We  like  calling  Mrs.  Johnston  names  like  cream  soda.  She  calls  us  monsters.  We  like  math  when  Mrs.  Johnston  goes  “Mrs.  Tens,  are 
you  home?  ”  Some  mornings  when  we  bring  toys  to  school,  we  make  them  talk.  That  is  really  fun. 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Sabrina  Leigh,  Stephanie  Nobbs,  Jonet  Webster,  Ann  Gallery,  Donna  Gellis,  Virginia 
Schweitzer,  Vanessa  Gillespie.  SECOND  ROW:  Christian  Borntraeger,  Bettina  Denning,  Caroline  Mulholland,  Samantha  Hayes, 
Roben  Stikeman,  Chella  Tingley.  FIRST  ROW:  Alexandra  Guthrie,  Annabelle  Hallows,  Kirsten  MacLeod,  Cristine  McConnell, 
Tina  Sadek,  Janet  Faith. 


Grade  Two 


The  Bazaar  is  always  a  favourite  highlight  with  Grade  2.  The  build  up  of  excitement  really  begins  the  week  before,  when  we  bake 
many  delicious  things.  We  always  marvel  that  there  is  anything  left  to  go  in  the  oven,  after  many  tongues  have  a  surreptitious  lick 
here  and  a  lick  there. 

We  became  very  enthusiastic  about  Pirates-writing  our  own  stories,  making  treasure  maps  and  designing  our  own  treasure  flags. 
Our  ideas  about  survival  on  a  marooned  island  were  very  varied. 

Before  we  became  involved  with  our  Christmas  play  and  making  gifts  for  our  mothers,  we  began  to  study  Sweden.  Jens,  Malin 
and  Jenny  come  from  Sweden.  It  is  fascinating  to  discover  that  many  things  about  Sweden,  are  similar  to  Canada. 
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THIRD  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Margaret  Bentley,  Kimberley  Lerch,  Jason  Williamson,  Heidi  Blume,  Jens  Sigvardt,  Lisa  Valliant, 
Katharine  Garber,  Christine  Meula.  SECOND  ROW:  Caroline  Kilby,  Louise  Blundell,  Alexandra  Yaphe,  Martha  McCall.  FIRST 
ROW:  Lynn  Bushell,  Rheatha  Hardy,  Kate  Fraser,  Matthew  Cundill,  Katherine  Little,  Jennifer  Brockhouse.  ABSENT:  Arabella 
Decker,  Theodore  Teryazos. 


Grade  One 

Our  class  is  big  this  year  and  we  have  more  boys  now.  We  do  hard  work  some¬ 
times  and  have  lots  of  fun  too.  We  made  piles  of  cookies  for  the  Bazaar.  Cleaning 
out  the  bowls  with  our  fingers  was  the  most  fun!  We  like  the  trampoline  in  the 
gym  very  much  and  we  also  like  our  music  classes.  One  of  the  best  things  about 
being  in  Grade  One  is  getting  books  out  of  the  library  to  take  home.  It  is  lovely 
to  be  in  Grade  One.  Perhaps  we  will  stay  here  forever! 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Stephane  Laflamme,  Ling  Siu  Tin,  Graeme  Welsford,  Malcolm  Nobbs,  Ghyslain  Tissot,  Philip 
Williamson,  Clifford  Naimer.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Nancy  Spencer,  Elise  Johnston,  Li-Ann  Dorrance,  Samantha  Hoare,  Christopher 
Hallows,  Jackie  Appel.  Anne  Heenan.  FRONT  ROW:  Danielle  Dolisie,  Genie  Cortez,  Lindsay  Thompson.  ABSENT:  Jenny 
Fernstrom. 


Kindergarten 

We  all  know  how  to  count  and  we  like  learning  numbers.  We  know  the  alphabet  and  we  like  to 
write  letters.  We  enjoyed  doing  our  Christmas  play,  ‘The  Golden  Goose.’  It  was  happy  and  fun. 
We  like  driving  to  school  in  cars  but  Clifford  would  prefer  to  drive  in  a  bathtub.  We  enjoy  the 
Study,  especially  break  because  we  like  milk  and  cookies.  Above  all,  we  like  to  paint  pictures. 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Martha  Shore,  Felicia  Norris,  Cynthia  Rhea,  Melissa  Philips,  Susan  Norsworthy,  Carole  MacDonald, 
(Sub-Head)  Karma  Price  (Head)  Lisa  McRobert  (Games  Captain)  Elizabeth  Wall,  Alison  Shore,  Diana  Gregory,  Gigi  Kippen. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Susan  Oliver,  Dominique  Panet  Raymond,  Susan  Hood,  Jennifer  McRobert,  Pamela  Gregory,  Celia  Dawson,  Mary 
Riddell,  Alexandra  Gillespie,  Linda  MacKenzie,  Caroline  Gillespie,  Emma  Hancock,  Caroline  Rhea,  Nina  Wall.  FRONT  ROW: 
Heather  Trott,  Natalie  Lerch,  Melodie  Schweitzer,  Jennifer  May,  Cynthia  Carrique,  Rebecca  Carpenter,  Louise  Heenan,  Siobhan 
Finley,  Mary  Hallward,  Andrea  Zeliger,  Vicki  Angel,  Anne  Hallward,  Jillian  Baker,  Astrid  Guttman.  ABSENT:  Jocelyn  Friedman, 
Rosemary  Whitehead. 


Beta  Lambda 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jennifer  Pepler,  Elspeth  Paterson,  Jane  Smallridge,  Cathy  Whittall,  Stephanie  Isaacs,  Pamela 
Carter,  Elizabeth  Smallridge  (Sub-Head),  Virginia  Rolph  (Head),  Donna  McGraw  (Games  Captain),  Diana  Stevenson,  Mary -Anne 
Kavanagh,  Jocelyn  Dejong,  Ann  Paterson,  Lesley  Rapkin,  Peggy  Thomson.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Janet  McDonald,  Sara  Price,  Tammy 
Gabriel,  Cynthia  Hyde,  Sara  Dennis,  Jane  Whittall,  Caroline  Otto,  Heather  Avrith,  Katherine  Goddard,  Cynthia  Eberts,  Jennifer 
Pennington,  Willa  Stevenson,  Valerie  Pepler.  FIRST  ROW:  Amanda  Travers,  Madeline  Mulholland,  Gillian  Welsford,  Stephanie 
Miller,  Pola  Nowaczynski,  Sarah  Mulholland,  Francesca  Travers,  Michelle  McConnel,  Carol  Sambrook,  Nancy  Welsford,  Anouk 
Looten,  Marnie  Waxman,  Deborah  Gouveia,  Joy  Kalinowicz,  Kirstie  Creighton.  ABSENT:  Sally  Bishop,  Claire  Millar,  Diana 
Smallridge. 


Delta  Beta 


HOUSE  HEAD:  Virginia  Rolph 

SUB  HEAD:  Elizabeth  Smallridge 

GAMES  CAPTAIN:  Donna  McGraw 

HOUSE  MISTRESSES:  Mrs.  Ronsley,  Mme.  Glorieux 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jennifer  Mather,  Wendy  Goughian,  Karen  Emmett,  Nadya  Rambally,  Carissa  Layman,  (sub-Head), 
Carolyn  Everson  (Head),  Alicia  Hugessen  (Games  Captain),  Janet  Lindsay,  Diane  Beardmore,  Susan  Barwick,  Diana  Bourke,  Dawn 
Alexander,  Dubravka  Vukovic.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Claudia  Lach,  Susan  Emmett,  Anna  Asimakopulos,  Cynthia  Bushell,  Linda  Rudberg, 
Evelyn  Cheesbrough,  Stephanie  Nadler,  Michelle  Roden,  Carol  Turner,  Erica  Nadler,  Cynthia  Lank,  Melanie  Barwick,  Elizabeth 
Ballantyne,  Caroline  Ross,  Tina  Otto.  FIRST  ROW:  Jill  McQuaig,  Hope  Fraser,  Courtney  Church,  Caroline  Price,  Rebecca  Dupont, 
Sarah  Allen,  Caroline  Otto,  Elizabeth  Cheesbrough,  Julie  Bushell,  Fiona  Wright,  Borra  Garson,  Debbie  LeMoine,  Virginia  Zarifi, 
Wendy  Alexander,  Elise  Church,  Valerie  Otto.  ABSENT:  Catriona  Fekete,  Claire  Watson. 


Kappa  Rho 


We  thought  and  thought  for  days  and  days, 

In  order  to  think  of  some  words  of  praise. 

We  finally  came  up  with  the  following  verse, 

It  may  not  be  great,  but  it  could  have  been  worse. 

There  once  was  a  house  called  K.P., 

With  goals  of  the  highest  degree, 

We  gave  it  our  best, 

Surpassed  all  the  rest, 

And  now  we’re  the  greatest  (tee,  hee). 

So  thanks  for  all  your  support  and  cheer, 

And  keep  it  up  throughout  next  year. 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Gillian  Newcomb,  Margot  Walls,  Sally  Speirs,  Robin  Laffoley,  Sarah  Dingle,  Robin  Rapoport, 
Debbie  Hall  (Co-Head),  Eva  Vavruska  (Co-Head),  Cynthia  McCall  (Games  Captain),  Jennifer  Albu,  Diana  Laffoley,  Jackie  Newcomb, 
Martha  Scott,  Claudia  Rudge,  Emily  Blundell.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Jennifer  Pepall,  Bethany  Harper,  Cynthia  Caron,  Caroline  Palmer, 
Erin  O’Brien,  Martha  Dingle,  Jill  Tetrault,  Nicola  Grant,  Alison  Dorr,  Claire  O’Brien,  Carlotta  Stoker,  Kate  Dalglish,  Betsy  Harper, 
Sarah  Beech,  Vicki  Stikeman.  FRONT  ROW:  Michelle  Blundell,  Venetia  Eisenhower,  Wendy  Harper,  Thalia  Grant,  Jane  Eisenhower, 
Erica  Fisher,  Elizabeth  Waterston,  Cathy  Blundell,  Susan  Gundy,  Blyth  Taylor,  Diana  Walls,  Jane  Sutherland,  Cynthia  Ross,  Kelly 
Anderson,  Mary  Scott. 


Mu  Gamma 


This  year  has  been  a  great  deal  of  fun,  and  we  wish  to  thank  each  Mu  Gammian  for  their 
support  and  enthusiasm.  We  would  also  like  to  give  a  special  thank-you  to  Mr.  Hamilton  for 
his  help.  Good  Luck  next  year. 
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CONCCNCfO 


BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jackie  Newcomb,  Robin  Rapoport.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Karma  Price, 
Karen  Emmett  (Head  Girl),  Willa  Black  (Sub-Head),  Jennifer  Albu.  FRONT  ROW:  Sarah  Dingle, 
Carolyn  Everson. 


Prefects 


When  you  are  old  and  grey,  sitting  in  your  rocking  chair  and  your  mind  wanders  back  to  your  school  days,  what  will 
you  remember  most  about  the  Prefects  of ’77?  It  may  be  the  “florescent”  green  Prefect’s  sashes  that  were  a  common 
sight  in  the  halls,  time  off  school  for  Prefect  meetings,  new  supplies  for  stationary,  lemonade  once  a  week,  Tuesday 

morning  announcements,  the  talent  show,  the  dance,  the  ski  trip,  bake  sales . (and  with  all  this,  how  can  you 

complain  about  not  having  a  national  holiday  on  the  day  the  Study  was  founded.)  Whatever  you  remember,  thank  you 
for  a  fantastic  year  and  good  luck  to  next  year’s  Prefect’s  Council. 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Melissa  Philips,  Elspeth  Paterson,  Margot  Walls,  Jennifer  Pepall,  Stephanie  Nadler,  Emily  Blundell, 
Diana  Gregory,  Jocelyn  Dejong,  Nina  Wall,  Martha  Scott,  Jennifer  Pepler,  Cynthia  Rhea,  Cynthia  McCall,  Vicki  Stikeman,  Susan 
Norsworthy,  Felicia  Norris.  FRONT  ROW:  Sarah  Dingle,  Jennifer  Albu,  Willa  Black,  Debbie  Hall,  Pamela  Carter  (Head),  Diane 
Beardmore,  Virginia  Rolph,  Karma  Price,  Lisa  McRobert,  Elizabeth  Wall,  Carolyn  Everson. 

Library  Committee 


Readers,  project  writers,  expose  subject-searchers,  teachers, 
studiers,  debaters,  gossipers,  library  committee  members(?  ) 
and  book  reporters  abound  in  our  library.  Ours  is  not  only 
an  evergrowing  conglomeration  of  books,  but  also  conglo¬ 
merations  of  people  and  ideas.  -  “I’m  a  book  worm,  you  see 
.  .  .  ”  “I  don’t  know  where  all  those  books  come  from  .  .  .”, 
“HAMLET  ...  in  cartoon  ...  in  Video  Press?  You’re  kid- 
ing?  .  .  .  ’’  “Oh,  I  got  the  stamp  upside  down  ...  ”,  “She’s 
had  that  out  for  two  years  ...” 
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Choir 


Familiar  sounds:  “Girls,  don’t  croon  ...  sit  up  straight  .  .  .  good  for  you,  you’re  dead  on  pitch!  ” 

“We  can’t  sing  that  high  .  .  .  my  music  folder  is  in  the  classroom  ...  I  never  got  that  sheet.” 

Finally  after  many  rehearsals  and  much  hard  work  on  the  part  of  the  girls  and  especially  Mrs.  McCallum,  the  Study  Choir  was 
ready  for  the  Christmas  Concert.  As  usual,  the  concert  was  a  success,  and  everyone  involved  had  a  good  time.  Our  next  performance 
was  the  Church  Service.  To  Mrs.  McCallum,  we  would  like  to  give  a  special  thank  you,  not  only  for  her  enthusiasm  and  dedication, 
but  also  because  she  is  always  available  when  we  need  her! 


Treasurer’s  Report 

With  the  wonderful,  rolling  (as  in  coins)  enthusiasm  of  a  few  of  the  Sixth  Form  and  the  contributions  of  the  school, 
we  were  able  to  raise  bundles  of  bills  and  chests  of  change  for  our  charities.  Our  foster  child  was  amply  provided  for. 

In  addition,  funds  were  collected  for  Centraide,  and  we  had  a  successful  towel  drive  for  Camp  Amy  Molson,  a  camp 
for  underprivileged  Montreal  children.  The  Bazaar  earnings  went  in  support  of  an  orphanage  in  Granada,  which  is  being 
built  by  Janet  Johnston,  an  old  girl  of  the  Study.  Our  money  went  towards  the  purchase  of  supplies  to  be  used  in  the 
orphanage.  On  the  whole,  this  was  a  super  year.  Thanks  for  all  your  generous  offerings. 

£  t 
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Debate 


The  debating  society  has  come  a  long  way  since  its  first  disorganized  meeting  in  Septem¬ 
ber.  The  debates  with  Selwyn  House,  E.C.S.  and  with  the  schools  at  Kemptville  helped  to 
give  us  the  experience  and  confidence  we  needed.  The  club,  we  hope,  will  continue  to  grow 
during  the  next  few  years.  Special  thanks  to  Mr.  Hamilton  and  John  Amers. 

MEMBERS:  Jennifer  Albu,  Karen  Emmett,  Peggy  Thompson,  Susan  Norsworthy,  Jocelyn 
Dejong,  Robin  Rapoport,  Gillie  Newcomb,  Diana  Laffoley,  Willa  Black,  Carolyn  Everson, 
Eva  Vavruska,  Pam  Carter. 


Drama 


This  year  the  junior  drama  group  produced,  on  the  last  day 
of  the  Fall  term,  a  comedy  called  FITNESS  IS  THE  FASH¬ 
ION.  It  is  a  hilarious  gymnastic  get-together  of  adults  and 
teenagers.  We  enjoyed  drama  very  much  and  appreciate  Mrs. 
Allan’s  kindness  in  spending  her  Thursday  afternoons  with 


us. 

On  the  same  day,  the  senior  drama  club  produced  A. A. 
Milne’s  THE  UGLY  DUCKLING.  It  has  all  the  elements  of 
a  fairy  tale  -  in  reverse.  A  servant  disguised  as  a  princess,  a 
prince  disguised  as  a  servant,  encounters  of  royalty  in  cognito. 
Many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Onyszchuk,  for  her  Monday  afternoons 
and  tolerance  of  basketball  practices. 


Heather  Avrith,  a  member  of  Grade  8,  was  named  Miss  Fire 
Prevention  1976.  She  achieved  this  award  by  receiving  100  per¬ 
cent  on  her  Junior  Fire  Fighter’s  exam  last  spring.  The  cup  will 
reside  in  our  hall  until  next  year. 
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Magazine  Committee 


» Ode.  mc/c  m'mu+e. 
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Editor:  Sarah  Dingle 
Assistant  Editor:  Karma  Price 
Activities  Editor:  Willa  Black 
Creativity  Editor:  Donna  McGraw 
Art  Editor:  Pamela  Carter 
Sports  Editor:  Jackie  Newcomb 
Lower  School  Editor:  Carissa  Layman 
Cartoons:  Lisa  McRobert 
Photography  Editor:  Virginia  Rolph 

(With  special  thanks  to  Charlie  McRobert  and 
Mrs.  Garrow.) 
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Quebec  City 

It  all  started  at  8  a.m.,  Friday  morning,  September  17th,  1976.  Chaperoned 
by  the  French  department  and  Mrs.  Scott,  we  set  off  for  our  destination.  Af¬ 
ter  many  hours  and  a  quick  stop  at  the  Quebec  Aquarium,  we  arrived  at  the 
Chateau  Laurier,  our  abode  for  the  night.  Dinner  at  the  Chateau  Frontenac 
quickly  cured  our  tired  and  sore  feet.  A  lively  concert,  featuring  Robert 
Charlebois,  ended  our  active  day.  After  an  intense  two  hours  of  sleep,  we 
crawled  out  of  bed  to  begin  our  tour  of  lie  D’Orleans.  We  had  an  excellent 
lunch  at  Le  Moulin  Rouge  and  a  free  hour  in  the  city  before  we  headed  for 
home;  tired  but  happy. 


Camp  Oolawan 

This  year  the  girls  at  Secondary  5,  grades  4,  5  and  6  spent  an  autumn  day 
at  Camp  Oolawan  in  Ste.  Marguerite.  The  weather,  was  to  say  the  least,  un¬ 
cooperative.  Instead  of  an  expected  Indian  summer,  we  got  an  unexpected 
freezing  early  winter.  Despite  this,  everyone  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  tre¬ 
mendously.  (the  hot  chocolate  helped.)  Entertainment  was  provided  by  the 
Sixth  Form  for  everyone.  Without  any  serious  mishap  and  guarding  our  jars 
of  ants,  fungus,  mosses,  leaves  etc.,  we  returned  to  Montreal  on  what  seemed 
our  last  legs.  But  everyone  had  a  good  time  and  let’s  hope  that  we  can  do  it 
again  next  year' (Please!  !  ) 


Smuggler’s  Notch 

This  year,  the  girls  of  the  Study  were  invited  to  attend  the  annual  L.C.C. 
carnival.  At  five  o’clock,  one  dark  and  freezing  morning,  we  pulled  ourselves 
out  of  bed  and  made  our  way  over  to  L.C.C.  where  buses  awaited  us.  After 
a  relatively  quiet  bus  ride,  we  arrived  at  Smuggler’s  Notch  for  a  day  of  skiing. 
The  weather  was  beautiful  and  the  conditions  just  as  good.  After  an  enervating 
day,  we  crawled  back  on  the  bus  (no  one  was  left  behind  I  am  happy  to  re¬ 
port  .  .)  and  prepared  ourselves  for  a  nice  rest,  which  included  flying  orange 
peels  and  fights  in  the  back  of  the  bus  (It  wasn’t  us  .  )  Well,  we  did  make  it 
home  and  we  all  decided  that  it  was  “pretty  good  after  all.” 
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This  year  our  Bazaar  took  on  an  old  fashioned  atmo¬ 
sphere.  Mothers,  Fathers,  Uncles,  Aunts,  Brothers,  Sisters 
all  admired  and  appreciated  the  changes  that  had  taken 
place.  This  year  the  members  of  the  Sixth  Form  each 
wore  costumes  that  reflected  the  era  that  we  portrayed. 
Our  booths  also  took  on  a  new  flair,  styled  to  blend  in 
with  the  atmosphere.  The  Bazaar  was  enjoyed  by  all  who 
participated  in  it,  be  it  shoppers  or  students.  The  only 
problem  was  that  it  was  over  before  we  knew  it.  None  of 
it  would  have  been  possible  without  the  fantastic  enthu¬ 
siasm  and  help  of  the  students  and  the  staff.  We  thank 
thee. 


Sports  Report 

This  year,  for  the  first  time,  the  Study  entered  the  GMAA  (Greater  Montreal  Athletic  Association)  and  competed 
with  other  high  schools,  as  well  as  other  private  schools,  in  basketball,  volleyball  and  tennis.  The  competition  rmich 
improved  the  standard  of  playing  and  the  spirit  of  our  team  sports. 

The  volleyball  teams  were  very  successful.  The  Junior  Team,  with  the  coaching  of  Mrs.  Garrow,  won  the  trophy. 
They  soundly  defeated  the  other  four  teams  in  their  division.  The  Senior  Team,  with  Mrs.  Wright’s  coaching,  also 
did  extremely  well.  Unfortunately,  there  were  no  finals  and  no  trophy. 

In  basketball,  the  Study  was  not  as  successful.  The  Junior  Team  worked  their  way  into  the  finals,  but  were  elimi¬ 
nated  by  Trafalgar.  The  Seniors  found  their  competition  a  little  too  stiff  though.  If  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  mothers  of 
some  of  the  players,  we  would  never  have  made  it  to  those  far  off  games.  THANKS  MOMS  .  . 

We  sadly  said  good-bye  to  the  tennis  cup  this  year.  Our  teams  tried  very  hard,  but  the  other  schools  were  deter¬ 
mined  to  take  the  cup  away  from  us. 

The  new  addition  to  the  gym,  a  storage  cupboard  and  a  Physical  Education  Office,  was  a  great  improvement. 

Gone  are  the  days  when  we  run  for  a  badminton  bird  and  trip  over  the  spring  board,  trampette,  box  etc.  on  the  way. 

I  would  like  to  thank  all  the  faithful  team  supporters,  especially  Mrs.  Wright  and  Mrs.  Garrow. 
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Tennis  Team 


Singles 


A  girl  from  each  of  the  following 
schools  won  a  round-robin  and  pro¬ 
ceeded  into  the  finals.  The  standings 
were: 

1)  E.C.S. 

2)  Trafalgar 

3)  E.C.S. 

4)  E.C.S. 

5)  The  Study 


BACK  ROW:  Karma  Price,  Mary-Anne  Kavanagh,  Gigi  Kippen.  FRONT  ROW: 
Martha  Scott,  Margot  Walls. 


Doubles 


OPPONENT 

E.C.S. 

Trafal  gar 
Lester  B.  Pearson 
SEMI-FINALS 
E.C.S. 

Trafalgar 


MATCHES 
WON  LOST 

1  2 

1  2 

2  1 

(Anne  and  Elspeth) 
0  1 

0  1 


BACK  ROW:  Alicia  Hugessen,  Virginia  Rolph.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Elspeth  and  Ann 
Paterson.  FRONT  ROW:  Carissa  Layman,  Elizabeth  Smallridge. 
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LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Caroline  Palmer,  Gillian  Newcomb,  Janet  MacDonald,  Bethany  Harper,  Jennifer  McRobert,  Vicky  Stikeman 
(Captain),  Cathy  Whittall,  Alison  Shore,  Gigi  Kippen,  Martha  Scott,  Margot  Walls.  ABSENT:  Betsy  Harper. 


Junior  Volleyball  Team 


OPPONENTS  WON  LOST 


D’Arcy  McGee  2  0 

E.C.S.  2  0 


John  F.  Kennedy 


2  0 


Trafalgar  2  0 

Vincent  Massey  1  1 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jennifer  Mather,  Elizabeth  Smallridge,  Diane  Beardmore  (Captain),  Donna  McGraw,  Carissa 
Layman  (Manager).  MIDDLE  ROW:  Dubravka  Vukovic,  Jackie  Newcomb,  Lisa  McRobert,  Sarah  Dingle.  FRONT  ROW:  Cynthia 
McCall,  Alicia  Hugessen,  Debbie  Hall  ,  Elspeth  Paterson. 


Senior  Volleyball  Team 


OPPONENT 


WON  LOST 


D’Arcy  McGee 
Holy  Names 
John  F.  Kennedy 
Lester  B.  Pearson 
E.C.S. 

Trafalgar 


0 

1 

0 

1 

1 

1 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT :  Martha  Scott  (scorer),  Sally  Bishop,  Gigi  Kippen,  Jennifer  Mather,  Michelle 
Roden  (scorer).  MIDDLE  ROW:  Alison  Shore,  Bethany  Harper,  Jane  Smallridge  (Captain),  Cathy  Whittall,  Willa 
Farrell.  FRONT  ROW:  Claudia  Lach,  Janet  MacDonald.  ABSENT:  Betsy  Harper. 


Junior  Basketball  Team 
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BACK  ROW,  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Carole  Macdonald  (scorer),  Elspeth  Paterson,  Jackie  Newcomb,  Mary-Anne  Kavang 
Kavanagh,  Jennifer  Pepall,  Carissa  Layman  (scorer),  Diana  Laffoley  (scorer).  MIDDLE  ROW:  Alicia  Hugessen,  Diane 
Beardmore  (Captain),  Sarah  Dingle.  FRONT  ROW:  Cynthia  McCall,  Carolyn  Everson.  ABSENT:  Diana  Stevenson. 


Senior  Basketball  Team 


OPPONENT 

WON 

LOST 

Holy  Names 

1 

1 

James  Lyng 

0 

2 

Lester  B.  Pearson 

0 

2 

Loiis  J.  Papineau 

0 

2 

E.C.S. 

2 

0 

St.  Pius  X 

0 

2 

Trafalgar 

1 

1 
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THE  SEARCH 


I  fell  asleep.  1  dreamed  the  most  beautiful  of  dreams.  It  was  everyone's  dream.  It  was  all  an  eternity  in  a  lifetime,  a  lifetime  in 
a  day.  The  day,  in  its  childhood,  was  pale  yellow  and  virginal  white.  Bird  song  spiralled  down  from  transparent-leaves  trees:  1  was 
singinglv  happy.  I  danced  at  the  edge  of  a  wood  with  the  early  sunshine  filtering  through  the  sky-bound  boughs  above  me.  Im¬ 
mersed  in  this  solitude.  I  discovered  liberty  and  peace-  untroubled,  untroubling. 

I  was  a  part  of,  not  apart  from  this  eternal  beauty.  This  pocket  of  the  woods  was  a  sanctuary,  seemingly  a  universe.  Golden 
patches  ot  midday  rested  on  blankets  of  pine  needles  (still  fragrant.)  Linked  by  wings  and  wind,  the  immense  blue  above  and 
the  radius  of  radiant  colours  around  me,  made  perfection.  The  colours,  shapes  and  lines  convinced  me  that  perfection  is  a  fact, 
like  existence. 

My  mind  was  full  of  fluttering  images.  It  was  wings  and  wind.  Existence,  that  enjoyable  fact,  my  mind  linked  with  perfection. 

All  life  resulted  from  perfect,  extraordinary  conditions.  Existence  is  perfection.  The  shapes  and  hues  of  the  woods  and  darkening 
sky  were  whirling  pictures  in  my  mind-  made  different  by  imagination.  My  thoughts  slid  to  surrealism.  My  conception  of  a  tree 
was  no  longer  like  a  visual  image.  It  had  metamorphisized  into  a  patchwork  quilt  of  browns  and  mauves:  of  stretching,  growing 
and  spreading;  of  green  fingers  grasping  for  sunlight  and  water.  If  this  was  surreal-  more  than  real,  and  reality  was  truth,  then 
the  meandering  of  minds  produced  more  than  real  images.  Reality  is  truth,  truth  is  beauty.  (Direct  sunlight  on  bark  made  me 
think  of  a  brown  volume  ol  Keats,  his  poems.)  More  than  beautiful  images? 

An  idea  slitheres  into  the  crevices  of  my  grey  cells.  What  have  I  created?  Beyond  the  world  of  red  tape,  I  had  found  among 
my  dream  ribbons,  vast  unexplored,  fantastic  caverns.  Adventure  after  adventure  to  seek  out,  all  in  the  mind,  was  waiting  quite 
quietly  behind  the  mask  of  a  common  mass. 

In  a  dream,  entirely  by  accident  then.  I  had  made  the  most  dynamic  discoveries  of  my  lifetime.  I  had  reached  my  journey’s 
end  without  an  effort.  An  eternity  in  a  lifetime  in  a  day  in  a  dream-  boxed  in  my  head  are  recollections  of  this  dream  and  the 
discoveries  I  made.  I  iound  happiness  in  solitude;  I  found  the  beauty  of  the  world  in  a  wood  of  a  dream;  I  found  the  truth  of 
existence:  I  tound  that  man  has  the  most  marvelous  tools  for  creation  in  his  mind.  The  welling  of  my  heart  could  onlv  be  explained 
by  my  love  of  life,  and  of  the  gifts  man  was  given  by  a  wonderful  constructor-  the  creator  of  us.  of  existence,  of  perfection. 

Pamela  Carter,  Secondary  V 
Winner  of  Alexander  Hutchison 
Essay  Competition,  Senior  Division 


POEM 

I  want  to  be  happv,  I  want  to  be  free 

But  something  is  choking  the  life  out  of  me. 

I  cannot  laugh.  I  cannot  smile 

And  the  sun  won’t  shine  all  the  while. 

Everyone  and  everything 

Seems  not  to  want  my  heart  to  sing. 

My  happiness  and  sadness  grate 
Because  I’m  lost  in  a  labyrinth  of  hate. 
Other  people  are  happy,  but  I  can’t  see, 

And  if  life  is  worth  living  then  what 
happened  to  me? 

Willa  Stevenson 
Grade  8 
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Secondary  V 
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Lisa  McRobertv 
Secondary  V 


I  AM  A  TUBE  OF  TOOTHPASTE 


“Ouch,  hi,  I  am  being  squeezed.  Ouch,  it’s  fun  to  be  a  tube  of  toothpaste.  You  see,  you  start  out  fat  and  then  everyday 
someone  uses  you  so  then  you  get  skinnier.  Ouch,  I  will  tell  you  my  story.  You  see  I  started  out  in  a  store  and  one  day  some¬ 
body  bought  me.  I  went  home  in  a  paper  bag  and  I  was  put  by  the  sink  in  a  house  with  two  children  and  that  night  I  got 
squeezed  twice  and  that  was  alot  for  one  day,  expecially  when  you  have  a  tummy  ache.  And  one  day  another  toothpaste  came 
home  and  we  were  friends.  We  became  very  good  friends  and  one  day  she  died  because  everybody  used  her  up.  1  am  quite  lucky 
I  am  still  here.  Ouch,  I  have  to  go  now.  .  . 


Nicola  Spencer 
Grade  3 


RAIN 

As  we  fell  upon  parched  ground  the  earth  crackled 
out  her  welcome: 

We  will  bring  Harvest. 

Cynthia  Rhea 
Secondary  IV 


Silvered  wings  cut  the  midnight 
skies, 

The  fantasies  of  the  asms  live 

O 

in  your  heart. 

Awaken  my  dreams  with  stardust. 
Then  continue  your  flight,  Pegasus. 

Peggy  Thomson 
Secondary  IV 


55 


MAN? 


The  sun  rose  slowly  out  of  the  placid  water  and  cast  its  first  rays  through  the  dense  fog  upon  the  large  whaler  that  lay  sleepily 
next  to  the  shore.  The  water  was  still  red  with  the  blood  from  their  last  catch,  a  beautiful  blue  whale  that  had  been  caught  while 
giving  birth.  The  huge  carcass  lay  on  the  beach  with  the  exploding  harpoons  still  wedged  into  her  back  and  next  to  her  lay  her 
child,  still  barely  alive  but  doomed  to  die  a  lonely  and  slow  death  on  the  beach  where  it  lay.  They  were  the  last  of  their  kind,  the 
whale  ...  if  only  they  had  known. 

A  large  Arctic  wolf  moved  stealthily  through  the  forest,  as  only  the  wolf  can  move.  He  came  even  closer  to  his  prey,  an  unsus¬ 
pecting  doe  that  was  quietly  grazing.  Before  the  beast  knew  what  was  happening,  the  wolf  was  upon  her  and  his  powerful  jaws  had 
closed  over  her  throat.  Death  came  instantly  and  there  was  no  suffering.  The  wolf  dragged  the  carcass  back  along  its  path  that  led 
to  a  den.  where  four  huniiry  cubs  and  his  mate  awaited.  It  was  an  arduous  task,  but  he  would  not  rest  until  he  had  brought  the 
meat  back  to  his  family.  As  the  wolf  neared  the  mouth  of  the  cave  in  which  he  had  made  his  den,  he  noticed  a  strange  odour  that 
lingered  in  the  air.  This  odour,  though  he  had  never  smelt  it  before,  sent  a  current  of  fear  running  through  his  sleak  body  that  made 
the  fur  on  his  back  stand  on  end  and  caused  him  to  growl  and  drop  his  prize.  In  the  snow  all  around  the  cave  were  strange  prints, 
unlike  those  of  any  animal  he  had  seen  and  from  which  the  odour  permeated.  Leaving  the  carcass  of  the  doe  outside,  the  wolf  entered 
warily  into  the  cave.  He  could  sense  something  was  wrong  as  another  scent  reached  him,  one  that  he  knew  well.  It  was  the  smell  of 
death  that  was  feared  by  all  animals.  Despite  the  fear  within  him,  the  wolf  went  on,  only  to  find  his  mate  lying  limply  on  the  ground, 
her  fur  matted  with  blood  and  three  bullet  wounds  on  her  body,  the  final  in  her  head.  Her  teeth  were  bared  as  she  had  died  pro¬ 
tecting  the  young.  But  her  efforts  were  in  vain  for  behind  her  lay  nothing  but  a  bloody  mess  and  no  cubs  to  be  found.  He  was  alone 
.  .  .  if  only  they  had  cared. 

The  boat  quietly  approached  the  large  herd  of  seals  that  lay  lazily  sunning  themselves  on  the  ice,  unaware  of  the  fate  that  awaited 
them.  Soon  the  lazy  heads  looked  out  over  the  water  at  the  boat  and  were  aroused  by  curiosity.  As  the  boat  drew  nearer,  some  of 
that  curiosity  turned  to  fear,  that  spread  through  the  herd  like  a  brush  fire.  They  had  met  man  before  and  they,  as  all  animals,  had 
learned  to  fear  him  for  he  was  not  like  other  beasts  who  killed  only  for  food  and  protection.  Man  killed  out  of  greed  and  stupidity. 
The  boat  drew  up  and  the  bulls  moved  in  front  of  the  females  and  their  young  to  try  to  protect  them,  but  the  bulls  were  no  match 
for  the  hunters'  guns,  in  the  seals'  panic,  some  of  the  younger  seals  were  killed,  but  it  was  perhaps  fortunate  for  them.  The  men 
moved  in  quickly,  killing  as  many  seals  as  possible,  going  mainly  for  the  youngest  because  their  fur  was  worth  the  most  money.  Baby 
seal,  after  baby  seal  was  butchered,  some  even  taken  from  their  mothers  while  they  were  still  unborn.  Not  even  their  large  trusting 
eyes  could  render  them  any  mercy,  for  money  can  harden  the  heart  and  blind  the  eyes.  When  the  boat  left,  nothing  remained  but  a 
mass  of  blood  and  ice.  They  had  been  the  last  seals  left  on  the  continent.  ...  if  they  had  only  understood. 

if  we  would  only  care,  understand  and  realize  what  is  happening  to  our  wildlife  before  it  is  too  late. 

Janet  McDonald,  Secondary  II, 

Winner  of  Alexander  Hutchinson 

Essay  Competition,  Middle  School  Division. 
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Matthew  Cundill 
Grade  I 


THE  MAGIC  BUBBLES 

As  I  was  walking  down  the  road  I  saw  my  best  friend  blowing  bubbles  but  she  was  mad  because  the  bubble  juice  went  down 
her  throat.  She  got  red.  The  bubbles  were  magic  and  got  angry  at  her  because  she  kept  on  saying  “Drat  you  little  bubbles,  you 
keep  popping.”  She  sounded  like  a  witch.  And  I  said  politely,  “May  I  take  over  blowing  those  bubbles,”  “Yes  you  may,”  she 
said  in  a  grumbly  voice.  So  I  started  to  blow  the  bubbles,  but  I  got  bored.  They  kept  on  popping.  1  blew  one  batch  of  bubbles. 
They  started  to  grow  eyes,  a  nose  and  a  mouth.  They  sat  on  my  nose  to  rest.  They  said  shyly,  “Hi  I  hope  you  don’t  mind  if 
we  rest.”  “Of  course  not,”  I  said.  They  each  smiled  because  nobody  had  ever  been  nice  to  them.  One  of  the  bubbles  said, “Here 
take  this  box.  Plant  the  seeds  and  in  the  morning  look  at  the  surprise.  “So  I  went  home  and  did  what  the  bubble  said  and  in  the 
morning  there  was  a  bubble  tree.  The  bubbles  were  made  of  silver  and  a  picture  of  the  bubbles  on  me  resting.  The  bubble  pho¬ 
tographer  had  taken  it.  He  takes  pictures  of  anything  with  a  bubble  in  it  and  the  picture  is  cute. 


Paulana  Layman 
Grade  3 


THE  KILL 

Someone  lit  it,  so. 

It  came, 

It  killed, 

It  crackled, 

And  it  popped, 

It  sparked, 

Now  our  forests  have  nothing  in  them, 
Our  animals  have  no  homes, 

Watch  out, 

It  kills. 

Cynthia  Bushel! 
Grade  5 


MY  TOPSY  TURVY  WORLD 


In  my  topsy  turvy  world,  winter  has  grass  and  summer  has  snow.  Autumn  has  tulips  and  spring  has  black  leaves.  All  that  is 
green  is  made  of  cheese  and  black  things  are  made  of  licorice.  The  red  things  are  made  of  hard  strawberry  mush  and  the  yellow 
things  of  sand  that  is  burned  by  the  sun.  At  night  the  willows  weep.  Their  tears  are  made  of  crystal  that  gleams  with  the  silver 
moonlight  beams  that  fall  to  the  ground.  In  summer  the  igloos  are  found  everywhere  and  in  winter  little  girls  laugh  because  they 
have  lost  their  balls  or  skipping  ropes,  and  little  boys  come  back  home  in  very  good  condition  because  they  are  fighting.  In 
spring  the  children  have  fun  jumping  out  of  the  scattered  black,  red  and  yellow  multicoloured  leaves.  In  autumn  tulips  all  over 
my  world  sprout  down  in  the  ground.  The  people  that  live  on  my  topsy  turvy  world  are  called  Watchemecallits.  They  live  in 
underground  houses  which  they  clean  only  once  a  year.  When  it  comes  to  cleaning  time  the  houses  gleam  and  shine  with  the 
little  flickering  light  of  the  lanterns.  Then  outside  the  Watchemecallits  hear  the  laughing  sounds  of  the  willows  and  the  drip-drop 
of  their  crystal  tears  falling  upon  the  ground.  Afterwards  they  hear  the  frogs  singing  in  the  beautiful  leaves  of  the  willow  trees 
to  cheer  them  up.  I  would  like  to  live  in  my  topsy  turvy  world,  but  I  think  I  like  our  world  better. 

Anouk  Looten,  Grade  4 
Winner  of  Alexander  Hutchison 
Essay  Competition,  Junior  Division 


Simone  Stcdry 


Grade  3 
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THE  TALL  AND  SHORT  OF  IT 


How  many  of  you  can  remember  that  dreaded  statement  that  was  put  in  front  of  you,  just  a  few  moments  after  your  mum’s 
party  had  begun.  Remember?  “My  you’ve  grown,  The  last  time  I  saw  you,  you  were  this  tall,  when  really  you  were  THIS  TALL 
or  “How  can  you  be  depressed  of  being  so  tall.  It’s  wonderful,  you  have  everything  going  for  you.  MISTAKE.  One  does  not  have 
everything  going  for  them  if  they  are  tall.  There  are  advantages  and  disadvantages  on  being  a  head  above  the  world.  Why  can’t 
one  of  the  billions  of  inventors  create  a  building  just  for  tall  people?  Imagine  being  able  to  pass  under  a  door  and  not  have  to 
duck.  Being  able  to  enter  into  the  small  bathroom  stalls  without  having  your  head  popping  over  the  top.  Being  able  to  take  a 
drink  of  water  out  of  the  water  fountain  and  not  having  to  kneel  on  the  floor  just  because  it  was  built  too  close  to  the  ground. 

Oh !  And  best  of  all,  just  picture  yourself  sitting  on  your  chair  in  front  of  your  school  desk,  taking  out  your  pen  and  paper  and 
beginning  to  write  on  it  without  having  to  worry  that  your  desk  is  flying  through  the  air,  just  because  your  legs  are  too  long.  And 
they  can  go  further,  they  can  make  animals  taller  so  that,  when  time  comes  to  go  riding,  the  horse  doesn’t  suddenly  have  six  legs 
from  the  moment  you  get  on  until  the  moment  you  get  off.  One  must  admit  though,  that  there  are  advantages  to  being  tall, 
especially  in  sports.  An  example  of  this  comes  at  high-jumping  time,  as  you  look  over  at  your  friends  and  classmates  who  are 
desperately  trying  to  get  over  that  little  piece  of  rope,  while  you  simply  walk  over.  Another  advantage  is  that  you  never  get  lost 
in  a  crowd.  If  there  is  a  parade  going  on,  you  have  no  need  for  a  chair,  no  need  to  borrow  a  pair  of  shoulders  so  you  may  see, 
because  you  are  already  up  there. 

It  seems  to  me  though,  that  tall  people  in  the  future  won’t  stick  out  nearly  as  much  as  they  used  to  and  do  nowadays.  I  have 
heard  that  “TALL”  in  a  sense,  is  “in”.  That  people  in  the  future  will  range  from  5’  8”  and  up.  I  have  also  heard  that  Australia  is 
packed  with  tall  people.  Maybe  this  is  the  beginning  of  something,  who  knows? 

Rosemary  Whitehead 
Winner  of  Speech  Competition 


P  is  for  the  parrot  the  pirates  have, 

I  is  for  the  island  you  were  marooned  on. 

R  is  for  the  ship  that  sailed  the  sea  and  was  ship  reaked. 

A  is  for  the  alligator  that  you  saw  when  you  were  sailing. 

T  is  for  the  tiger  you  saw  on  your  island  you  were  stuck  on. 
E  is  for  eating  barries  on  the  island. 

S  is  for  the  ship  1  saw. 

Caroline  Mulholland 
Grade  2 
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Tanya  Michael 
Grade  3 


THE  WAVES 


The  waves  hit  the 
shore  it  sounds  so  very 
nice  o  so  very  nice 
I  hear  it  whisper  to 
me.  and  I  hear  the 
seagulls  screech  and  the 
wind  in  the  trees 
whisper. 

Stephanie  Nobbs 
Grade  2 


DEATH  TO  THE  RAINDROP 

The  rain  stopped. 

And  the  frost  came. 

It  came  rapidly, 

Stopping  only  a  few  seconds  before 
racing  on. 

The  raindrop  at  the  top  of  the  pane. 
Shivered  with  fright  as  it  knew  that 
In  just  a  few  seconds 
It  would  freeze  like  others  before  him. 
He  knew  he  could  not  stop  this. 

But  all  the  same  he  could  not  let  it 
happen. 

So  he,  in  his  last  effort  and  struggle 
Dashed  forward,  only  to  meet  a  cold 
death. 

Alexandra  Gillespie 
Grade  5 
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BALLAD  OF  A  SPARROW 


THE  LION  WITHOUT  DIGNITY 


The  sparrow  of  peace  alone  flew 
With  a  message 
She  battled  the  winds  and 
From  land  to  land  she  went 
With  hope  and  a  mission- 
With  a  dream  in  her  heart. 

She  saw  man  at  war- 
A  sight  of  utter  sadness 
She  saw  such  destruction 
As  she  had  never  known. 

She  continued  her  flight  with  a  mission 
With  a  dream  in  her  heart. 

Everywhere  she  went 
She  found  man  destroying 
What  he  had  been  given 
And  what  she  had  come  to  love. 

She  flew  away  and  never  returned- 
For  she  died  of  a  broken  heart. 


There  once  was  a  lion  called  Leo, 
And  sad  to  say  dignity  is  what  he 
lacked. 

Everyone  mocked  him, 

Threw  rocks  at  him. 

But  he  never  said  anything  back. 

His  eyes  would  fill  with  tears, 

And  his  ears  full  of  jeers. 

The  animal  sighed. 

The  poor  little  lion  wasn’t 
dignified. 

But  he  gained  more  age, 

His  life  turned  a  page. 

Once  again,  his  ears  filled  with 
jeers, 

But  in  his  eyes  no  tears. 

He  roared  back  at  them  with  sneers. 
He  held  his  head  high, 

At  last  he  was  dignified. 


Alison  Dorr 

Cynthia  Caron  Grade  6 

Secondary  II 


SPRINGTIME 


I  like  to  watch  the  butterflies, 
How  gay  their  colours  show. 

In  blues  and  pinks  and  yellows, 
All  dancing  in  a  row. 

I  see  them  in  my  picture  books, 
But  how  sad  I  am  to  know, 

I  have  such  little  time, 

To  watch  their  colours  grow. 


Heather  Trott 
Grade  4 
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Prizes 


Head  Girl  Prize 

Karen  Emmett 

Sub-Head  Girl  Prize 

Willa  Black 

Vale  Prize 

Sarah  Dingle 

Academic  Promise 

Eva  Vavrushka 

Creative  Arts 

Pamela  Carter 

Public  Speaking 

Rosemary  Whitehead 

1st 

Wendy  Coughlan 

2nd 

Martha  Scott 

3rd 

Alexander  Hutchison  -Senior 

Pamela  Carter 

-Middle 

Janet  McDonald 

1st 

Rebecca  Carpenter 
Nicola  Grant 

2nd 

-Junior 

Anouk  Looten 

Verse  Speaking  Competition  -Senior 

Nadya  Rambally 

1st 

Gigi  Kippen 

2nd 

-Middle 

Jennifer  Hallward 

1st 

Cynthia  Lank 

2nd 

-Junior 

Mary  Hallward 

1st 

Celia  Dawson 

2nd 

Winner  Photography  Contest 

Jocelyn  Dejong 

< 


CHoPirJ  was.. 
& — ^ 


50GU*I  i  S»v> 

llv/es/1 


The  Study  Old  Girls’  Association 

Births 


To  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Jack  Lehrer  (Jocelyn  Colby),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Ronald  Perowne  (Gail  Murphy),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Kip  Cobbett  (Jill  Rankin),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Anthony  Kellett  (Joan  Moll),  a  son  and  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Micheal  Wybar  (Barbara  Birks),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Paul  Tutsch  (Joy  Thompson),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Colin  Butcher  (Penny  Corneil),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Brendan  Power  (Ann  Barclay),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Jean  Claude  Gravel  (Sue  Bryant),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  James  Lunn  (Jackie  Evans),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  John  Hutchinson  (Sally  Nelson),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Perry  Safford  (Claire  Porteous),  a  son 

To  Dr.  &  Mrs.  J.  Carl  Sutton  (Prudence  Hugman),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Malcolm  McLeod  (Joan  Thornton),  a  daughter 

To  Dr.  &  Mrs.  George  Haber  (Holly  Nelson),  a  son 

To  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas  Hyde  (Susan  Burtch),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Hunter  Brumell  (Janet  Holden),  a  daughter 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Tom  Caplan  (Denise  Grossman),  a  son 

To  Mr.  &  Mrs.  William  Zimmerman  (Christine  Curry),  a  daughter 


Deaths 


Miss  Ruth  Blanchard,  on  June  30,  1976,  in  Windsor,  Nova  Scotia. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hale,  on  November  29,  1  976,  in  Montreal. 

Adrienne  (Cassils)  Taris,  on  October  24,  1976,  in  Montreal. 
Heather  Ratcliff,  class  of  ’73,  on  October  1 ,  1  976,  in  Montreal 
Betty  Gray,  on  January  3,  1977,  in  Montreal. 

Mary  (Hampson)  Price,  in  Ottawa  on  April  5,  1977. 

Marriages 


Daphne  Saunderson  to  Mr.  Julien  S.W.  Tuck 

Judy  Johnston  to  Mr.  David  George  Libby 

Deirdrc  Demers  to  Mr.  Donald  Waldorf 

Judy  Fisher  to  Mr.  Ian  McMartin 

Robin  Knight  to  Mr.  William  Taylor  Nutbrown 

Cristie  French  to  Mr.  Hubert  Czerwinski 

Janice  Goodfellow  to  Mr.  Thomas  Lawrence  Oliver 

Barr  Lewis  to  Mr.  Robert  Wright 

Lynn  Price  to  Mr.  Alexander  Baptist 


NEWS  ITEM 

Janina  Fialkowska,  class  of ’67,  concert  pianist,  performed  at  Salle  Wilfred  Pelletier, 
Place  dcs  Arts,  on  Monday  April  4,  1  977. 


In  Memoriam 


To  these  whose  services  and  loyalty  to  the  Study  spanned  fifty  years. 


Miss  Ruth  Blanchard 


Miss  Blanchard  came  to  the  Study  in  1927.  She  was  the 
“founder”  of  the  Study’s  music  department.  Miss  Blanchard 
remained  at  the  Study  until  1963. 


Mrs.  Helen  Hale 


Secretary -treasurer  of  the  Board  of  Governors 
from  1969  to  1977. 


Heather  Ratcliff 


Graduate  of  the  Study  in  1973 
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